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HONORING THE MEMORY OF 

DIETRICH SCHMIEMAN 
(Mr. NEWHOUSE asked and was 

given permission to address the House 
for 1 minute.) 

Mr. NEWHOUSE. Mr. Speaker, I rise 
today to honor the life and memory of 
a constituent and distinguished soldier 
in our Nation’s Armed Services, U.S. 
Marine Corps Sergeant Dietrich 
Schmieman of Richland, Washington, 
who passed away on July 10, along with 
15 of his fellow servicemen. 

Sergeant Schmieman served honor-
ably as part of an elite Marine raider 
battalion stationed at Camp Lejeune 
and was on his way to complete his 
predeployment training in Yuma, Ari-
zona, before being deployed to the Mid-
dle East. 

Our Nation owes a debt of gratitude 
to individuals like Dietrich who, 
through their service, have preserved 
the freedoms that form the cornerstone 
of our Nation. 

Sergeant Schmieman’s death is a 
tragedy. The hole he leaves in the lives 
of his friends and his family can never 
be filled. I join the Nation in sending 
prayers to his family during this very 
difficult time. 

Please join me in remembering Ser-
geant Schmieman and his dedication to 
selfless service to our Nation. 

Again, our prayers are with his fam-
ily and his loved ones. 

f 

REPEAL OF OBAMACARE 
STATISTICS 

(Mr. SOTO asked and was given per-
mission to address the House for 1 
minute and to revise and extend his re-
marks.) 

Mr. SOTO. Mr. Speaker, next week 
we will see consideration of the repeal 
of ObamaCare without a replacement. 
This would be a life-and-death issue for 
most Americans. 

First, we would see skyrocketing un-
insured rates: 18 million people would 
lose insurance next year; 32 million 
people would lose insurance by 2026. 

We would also see skyrocketing pre-
miums: 20 to 25 percent by next year, 50 
percent by 2020, and 100 percent by 2026. 

Seventy-five percent of Americans 
would live in a place where there would 
be no marketplace insurer. 

We know that for every 455 people 
who gain coverage across the United 
States, according to the New England 
Journal of Medicine, that at least one 
life is saved. So if we lose coverage for 
20 million people next year, we would 
be looking at 43,000 to almost 44,000 
avoidable deaths in the United States. 
That is why this is life and death. 

TrumpCare has had its shot, and it 
has failed. It is time for the parties to 
come together now. It is time to have 
a bipartisan bill to fix the ACA. 

The American people deserve nothing 
less. 

f 

HONORING THE MEMORY OF 
OFFICER MIOSOTIS FAMILIA 

(Mr. FASO asked and was given per-
mission to address the House for 1 

minute and to revise and extend his re-
marks.) 

Mr. FASO. Mr. Speaker, today I rise 
to honor the memory of Officer 
Miosotis Familia. 

Officer Familia was a member of the 
New York City Police Department’s 
46th Precinct in the Bronx who lost her 
life in the early hours of July 5. She 
was targeted by a deranged ex-convict 
who assassinated her in cold blood. 

As New York City Police Commis-
sioner James O’Neill said at Officer 
Familia’s funeral: ‘‘Everything our 
government stands for—freedom of 
speech, freedom of worship, freedom 
from want, freedom from fear—every-
thing starts with public safety. 
Miosotis knew this, and she wanted all 
of to us play our part. 

‘‘That is why violence against police 
and what we represent is a dishonor to 
civilized society.’’ 

With a renewed dedication to law en-
forcement and the communities they 
serve, we pledge to keep Officer 
Familia’s legacy alive. 

Mr. Speaker, I include in the RECORD 
Commissioner O’Neill’s remarks. 

REMARKS BY COMMISSIONER O’NEILL FOR 
OFFICER FAMILIA’S FUNERAL 

Good morning everybody. 
Barbara [NYPD Chaplain Rev. Dr. Barbara 

Williams-Harris], I’m not sure if I’m ready to 
celebrate yet. I have to work on it. 

Members of the NYPD Chaplains Unit; Pas-
tor Davidson and the staff and congregation 
of World Changers Church—I love the name; 
Mayor de Blasio; Adriana, Gennie, Peter, De-
lilah; Inspector Phil Rivera and all the men 
and women of the 4–6 Precinct in the Bronx; 
law enforcement officers from all across our 
nation and the world, many of whom trav-
eled great distances to support us in this 
time of incredible sorrow; and all other 
friends and family gathered here this morn-
ing: 

On behalf of the entire New York City Po-
lice Department, I extend our most profound 
condolences. 

Police Officer Miosotis Familia was a kind 
and authentic woman. 

One of 10 children raised in Washington 
Heights before she and her family moved to-
gether to the Bronx, she was serious but 
sharp-witted. And though she was the young-
est, her siblings say she was never spoiled. 

Miosotis was the glue that held her large 
family together. She would mediate any dis-
pute, especially among her six feisty sisters. 
Known as a lovable goof, they playfully 
called her ‘‘La Loca,’’ or Crazy Girl. 

And later, as a mother, she would teach 
her own children life lessons—like being 
kind to strangers, blessing others with a 
smile, and respecting those less fortunate. 

I’m told that Valentine’s Day was her fa-
vorite holiday. She’d really go overboard 
with the hearts and the decorations in their 
Kingsbridge apartment, just so the kids 
could see all the love that was theirs. 

Like every New Yorker, Miosotis just 
wanted to do her job, work hard, live without 
fear, improve her life, and the lives of 86- 
year-old mother, her two daughters, and her 
son. 

But she also wanted to do something else: 
She wanted to improve the lives of other 
families, as well. When she made that deci-
sion 12 years ago to become an NYPD cop— 
a Bronx cop—she epitomized why many peo-
ple choose to become police officers. 

Gennie, Peter, Delilah: I can talk forever 
about the great things—the fantastic things 

that police officers do every single day for 
millions of people—but nothing I can say 
will bring your mom back. I’m sorry for 
that. 

But I can make you this promise: Your 
mom didn’t die in vain. Your mom’s legacy 
will never fade from importance or memory. 

Your mom made it her mission to make 
your home—New York City—a better and 
safer place for everyone. And I vow to you we 
will continue to find our way forward in her 
honor. Because that’s what cops do. 

Cops are regular people who believe in the 
possibility of making this a safer world. It’s 
why we do what we do. It’s why we run to-
ward, when others run away. 

Your mom believed in the possibility of 
being part of something larger than herself. 
She accepted the vast responsibility that 
came with her decision, knowing that it 
would be challenging, recognizing that some-
one has to do this job, and believing she was 
willing and able to fill that role. And she was 
right. 

Miosotis wanted other people to know her, 
to work with her, and to help her make this 
a better city for all of us. 

Everything our government stands for— 
freedom of speech, freedom of worship, free-
dom from want, freedom from fear—every-
thing starts with public safety. Miosotis 
knew this, and she wanted all of us to play 
our part. 

That is why violence against the police and 
what we represent is a dishonor to civilized 
society. We should be outraged that any sin-
gle person had so little regard for your right 
to public safety. 

On the night our nation celebrated its 
independence, the coward who committed 
this atrocity did not walk down the street 
after midnight and shoot just anybody. 

He shot a cop. 
Mental illness and medication may have 

played a part—I don’t know. What is certain, 
however, is that he hated the police. He saw 
us as the ‘‘bad guys’’ because countless times 
he heard it in conversation, saw it on tele-
vision, read it in the newspapers. Combine 
that toxic blend with his special brand of 
evil, and you get . . . this funeral. 

Hate has consequences. When we demonize 
a whole group of people—whether that group 
is defined by race, by religion, or by occupa-
tion—this is the result. I don’t know how 
else to say it: This was an act of hate, in this 
case, against police officers—the very people 
who stepped forward and made a promise to 
protect you, day and night. 

This amazing woman, this mother, this 
daughter, this sister, this friend, this New 
York City police officer, was assassinated 
solely because of what she represented and 
for the responsibility she embraced. 

All her killer could see was a uniform, even 
though Miosotis was so much more. He 
blamed the police for his own terrible 
choices in life. And for the way he emerged 
after our society agreed he should go away 
to prison for a while. 

As a city, and as a country, I don’t believe 
we’re in the same place we were at the end 
of 2014, when Detectives Rafael Ramos and 
WenJian Liu were assassinated under similar 
circumstances in Brooklyn. We are on firmer 
ground now, with police and communities 
working more effectively together. 

But in mid-2017, there unquestionably is a 
creeping apathy among the public about the 
work and role of its dedicated police officers. 
I think of it this way: You don’t really no-
tice the lights are on . . . until they go out. 
If we do wrong, we are vilified. If we do right, 
we are ignored. 

There is little attention paid to positive 
changes in policing, in general, and in this 
police department, in particular, no matter 
how effective they may be. 
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